AN UNSOCIAL SOCIALIST
self In the glass when a servant begged her to come and speak to Master Charles and Miss Fanny. She hurried upstairs to the nursery, where her boy and girl, disputing each other's prior right to torture the baby, had come to blows. They were somewhat frightened, but not at all appeased, by Jane's entrance. She scolded, coaxed, threatened, bribed, quoted Dr Watts, appealed to the nurse and then insulted her, demanded of the children wrhether" they loved one another, whether they loved mamma, and whether they wanted a right good whipping. At last, exasperated by her own inability to restore order, she seized the baby, which had cried incessantly throughout, and, declaring that it was doing it on purpose and should have something real to cry for, gave it an exemplary smacking, and ordered the others to bed* The boy, awed by the fate of his infant brother, offered, by way of cora^ promise, to be good if Miss Wylie would come and play with him, ajproposal which provoked from his jealous mother a box t>n the ear that sent him howling to his cot. Then she left the room, pausing on the threshold to remark that if she heard another sound from them that day,, they might expect the worst from hen On descending, heated and angry, to the drawing room, she found Agatha there alone, looking through the window as if the landscape were especially unsatisfactory this time.
"Selfish little beasts!" exclaimed Jane, making a miniature whirlwind with her skirts as she came in. "Charlie is a perfect little fiend. He spends all his time thinking how he can annoy me. Ugh! He's just like his father."
"Thank you, my dear,** said Sir Charles from the doorway,
Jane laughed. "I knew you were there,** she said. "Where's Gertrude?**
"She has gone out,** said Sir Charles.
"Nonsense! She has only just come in from driving with me/*
"I do not know what you mean by nonsense," said Sir Charles^ chafing. **I saw her walking along the Riverside Road. I was in the village road, and she did not see me* She seemed in a hurry/*
"I met her on the stairs and spoke to her/* said Agatha, "bat she didnt hear me/*